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May 23, 1863 
Addressed to Miss F. P. Porter 
Clinton, Dewitt County, Illinois 
Winchester Frederick Co. Va 
May 23rd 1863 
Dear friend Frank, 
I am grateful to you for the flowers that you went to the meadow and gathered. They are nice. I 
prize them highly coming from Illinois and from your hands. Accept my kind regards. I will 
write soon too. You are in the school room again. So is Sister Mary. She gets 15 dollars per mo 
& pays 6 for board & boards at Aunt Peggy Armstrong's. You board at home. How far from 
home is the school house? Your sisters attend, must be pleasant to have them in your school. 
I don't see where his division is lying (that is George's). Gen Grant is pushing into the heart of 
the enemies country. God help him and his brave men. Gen Hooker made a bold attack with 
great energy but not with the success we anticipated. I think he was worsted(?) but then I think 
our cavalry under Stoneman & Averill did good execution in their rear cutting off 
communications, destroying R.R., bridges, cutting telegraph wires etc. Also Grierson's raid in 
Miss. was daring & brilliant. Gen Grant has done nobly. Banks has done well, has taken 17 
pieces of cannon in Louisiana & has done great deeds and execution & there is Admiral Porter 
who I think is a hero. So, Farragut. O this draft! What do you think of it? I think the idea of 
filling the entrenchments at the cities & of guarding the R.R with militia and sending the troops 
on to join Hooker is admirable. That would make Hooker's army 50000 more men. 
We are hopeful here, but want the army to do something soon. Gen Milroy is still here 
commanding this division. We belong to the 8th Army Corps Commanded by Maj Gen Schenck 
who is at Baltimore. 
I am very well. Having very easy times. Lieut Black is still with us. He was temporarily on Gen 
Elliott's staff comdg our Brigade. Capn Gary is still our captain. He is a pleasant man in most 
instances, tho he has some faults. Maj Granger has been made Lieut Col., 122. Lieut Col 
Bushfield has resigned and gone home. "Father & mother have gone out to Clinton & left we 
children at home to enjoy ourselves." I hope you did enjoy yourself. I read a piece today in Frank 
Leslie's Monthly which describes what will happen to Mary, a poor soldier & his lady love. But I 
will tell you what was in it when I see you. I am glad that you are enjoying yourself at your new 
home. I should like to visit you in your new home. 
My father's health is improved greatly. What do you mean by saying "you don't know Meda as 
well as I do." Who is "Col Russell?" Where did I make fun of your name? I never called you 
Katz(?). John Wise & John Fisher, well John Fisher, is a fine young man. I am in hopes that you 
enjoyed yourself in their presence. John has become quite a writer I guess. "Not at all handsome" 
but good. I'm coming to Ills sometime to get a wife. Can I find one, do you think? I suppose 
Huldah has recovered her health again. 
I received your letter May 20 dated the 10th. My love to you. Has you feelings for me undergone 
any change? Do you love me better than any other man on earth, my dear wife? Let me hear 
from you soon. From your old friend, 
T.S. 
 
